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Tuesday  ,  July  27,  5:45  A.M.  - 

The  trip  yesterday  was  hot  at  the  start  and  gradually  grew  cooler  and 
cooler.  It  was  so  picturesque  riding  for  45  miles  along  Lake  Maggiore.  The 
mountains  grew  more  interesting  every  minute  .  We  reached  Domo  I'Ossola 
in  the  midst  of  a  heavy  rain  storm.  After  perspiring  vigorously  on  that  train 
it  was  like  passing  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous  to  put  on  ones  heavy 
coats  and  feel  comfortable. 

This  is  a  quaint  little  inn  called  Terminus  and  last  evening  we  all 
gathered  in  the  salon  and  sang  while  Mr.  Hogleton  presided  at  the  paino.  Good 
old  fashioned  healthy  sing  it  was  too.  Then  I  came  to  my  room  and  oh  the  beauty 
of  the  view  from  my  window  -  this  great  high  peak,  for  we  really  are  among  the 
Alps  now,  directly  opposite  my  window.  The  moon  shone  so  brightly  and  I 
watched  until  it  sank  behind  the  hill. 

This  morning  the  air  is  clear  and  wonderfully  cool  and  beyond  the  first 
peak  I  can  see  another  snow  capped  one  standing  out  gloriously  in  the  sunlight. 
We  start  at  6:30  on  our  greatest  joy  so  far  -  our  coaching  trip.  Now  for 
breakfast . 


